THE 
King of Poland's Ghoſt: 


A Diatoeve betwixt PLUTO and 


CHARON, = his Reception 


Pluto. W Wold what haſt brought me here.? 
| Charon. The Soul Sir of your long- 


wilh*d noble Peer. 
Pl. What ? not the King of Foland's ? Ch. Yes,'tis it.. 
Pl. Youold T uid, and bo hang, - 

Who bid you touch at Dart 

. ef - think my Furies long to- be 


| h. Stop the miſtake , and let y [AY 
He nere came there, for Poland's Aill in peace ; 


But I ſuppos'd you waited for your Prey, 
And therefore Amſterdam'd him 3 in his way. 

Pl. Pox on your Zeal, you did it for your Fare , 
Could think I want Fncendiaries here ? 

Ch. No, no, Sir ; I have Paſſengers enough 
That ſpoke their Places, , and gave Earneſt too ; 
And though y* had Boxte-fex's enough before, , © 
Yet ſuch as this ne're touch'd th' Infernal Shore : - 
Scilla, Sejanus , Catiline, and Nol, | 
Muſt give our Politician the wall. - 
They , cruel wretches, ſought. Imperial. yr = 
D Fire and Slaughter , ours a milder wa 

ey fought e*ne like your Furies for a rown 5; 

He y Petitions ſoftly bowls it down. 
Kings may be felld, and never hurt a Limb, | 
And Plato's ſelf fall | ently under Him. | Sre the Noble 
But Sir, you're ſafe , for ere he came at Sx, _ 
He drew and. rack'd. off all his. Politicks. 
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Ch, Why "Sir, he am feign'd he*dHoſt . 
And v_ not flip the Lock for all my Mat hs Keys 
I touch'd beſides a4 Purgatory Staits , 

( The ny ch s Office, as ſome term it well, 
DegS we ain both toward Heav'n and Hell) 

Pl. Na? /what could they ject? 
He He ſms the very Founder of the Sect. 
d,”twas like an-Inn 
ited for their Si 


ns, 
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m1? nicks rar 


all cure, 
in the World was cre ſfaid.cruer; 
For ie et the Sane in Meu and Fares 

Were he once in, Yr rms y him forth. 


Pl. Well Chia for I ſee 
Thou ſpeak'ſ both: ray Cllr and thy Foe : 
But how ſtand Cauſes on the Brizrib-Shoar., 


Since they have loft the Bawble they adore. 
Cha, Why they reſent it in a:various way ,. 
And ſome there-are who donor ftick to fay, c 
« That the Elm-board foregroar'd this facal i fue, 
That wy Albion __ relent, and _ their 
And ev*n Tyburn puts on Mourning 
Your dear riend ious c_ himlelf 3 in Crape, | F” 


CLE ) your-ourd oing Ape, 
ho's got above the Diſpenſation feeble Rape.. 
eas there are who are not troubled much , 
But rather ſeem beholding to the Detch; 
For this one kindneſs they to Britain do, 


Commutes for Chatham-and-Amboina too. 
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